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agony no response. The tragedy of it! But the
king would not have it. He appealed to her:
Would she abandon him now, with the victory
half completed? Paris was still in Burgundian
hands.

All around her now perfect confidence and
hope: "Lead us to Paris, where you will, it will
still be victory," the nobles and knights cried, and
in her heart the cold dread, and about her the
shrouding silence. Joan insisted that her work
was done. The Dauphin would not be refused.
The appeal to the woman to give still was irresis-
tible. In her loneliness she yielded to her king and
her officers, and went on without her heavenly
guides to failure and capture. She failed in her
attacks on Paris, and was made a prisoner at
Compiegne on May 24, 1430, and a little later
was sold to the English, who took her as a pris*
oner to Rouen.

Always in her trial she said her punishment
was deserved, because she went oa without her
"voices11; she took shame to herself for her pride
and disobedience; but as there had never been a
hint of personal ambition or personal seeking in
all her life and labor, so now she was not left to
utter ruin. In the dread hour of her utmost need
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